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WILLIAM PoYNTz, £/g; 


S 1 R, 


7 Z will look, I am afraid, like Rudeneſs and Impertinence, 
4 thus to addreſs you in a publick Manner without your Per- 
eniſſion; it being a Liberty not frequently taken by Authors to 
their Superiors. But ] have had, Sir, Obligations, which 1 
am proud of acknowledging, to that Right Honourable and truly 
good Gentleman, your Father, whoſe Death, alas ] is lament- 
ed by every Friend to His Majeſty's Government, by every 
Lover of Learning, Morality, and Religion; for he was en- 
dowed with every Quality, and adorn'd with every Virtue, 
that could render the Patriot eſteemed, the Parent reſpected, 
the Friend beloved, and the whole Man, in every Station of 
| Life, truly amiable. Beſides, Sir, you are, in ſome ſort, an 
Heir to the following Epiſtle (imper fef? as it is) for it was ſent, 
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in M anuſeript, to your Father, aſſoon as compoſed, which was 
immediately after that glorious and deciſive Victory obtained 
by his Royal Highneſs the Duke at Culloden. The Reaſon why 
it was not publiſhed then, is not, perhaps, ſo neceſſary 
to be given, as the Reaſon why it is publiſhed now. 
'Twas Gratitude to our Deliverer ind. uced me to write; tis 
Indignation to his Enemies moves me to publiſh. Such wicked, 
ſ[editious Libels, fuch vile, malicious Queries and Inſinuations have 
lately appeared, in order to blacken the Character of our General, 
and poiſon the Aﬀettions of M. ankind, with regard to his Con- 
duct, as are ſufficient to excite the Anger and Reſentment of all 
candid end impartial Perſons, of all true Lovers of our Baß py 
Conſtitution. Such baſe ungrateful Treatment of a Hero, who 
has expoſed his Life for our Safety, and ſpilt his Blood in our 
Defence, has prevailed with the Author (or rather provoked 
him) to make the following Verſes publick : not that he has 
any Vanity to gratify ; for, in truth, he has but a moderate Opi- 
nion of the Performance : But he ſends it into the World to re- 
freſh the Memory of his Countrymen with the Obligations they 
owe the Duke, a is recall their Thoughts to the Year 174.5, 
hen the whole Nation was in the Wy Danger and Conſter- 
nation; when a barbarous and ſucceſs ſsful Enemy ravaged the 
- eart of the Kingdom, and prey d upon its Vitals; when eve- 
-y Town was in Terrors, and the very M. erropolis trembled ; 
& mortalia corda per gentes humilis ſtravit pavor.---1z muſt 
be diſagreeable enough for any Engliſhman 2 mention our two 
unfortunate Battles with the Rebels; yet had not the brave 
Duke of Cumberland, wIzh indefatigable Pains and Labour, 
and with equal Courage and Conduct, defeated them in a Third, 
it is very doubtful whether we ſhould. have had an Opportunity of 
trying a Fourth Engagement. What then had been the Conſe- 
a ? All Proteſtants may en to think 1---Our Liberty 


had 


CE) 
bad been loſt, our Religion turn'd into Superſtition, and, in all 
Probability, our Bodies and Souls enſlav'd by the cruel Tyranny 
of a Popiſh Inquifition. Indeed, immediately after that memo- 
rable and glorious Vittory, the ation ſeemed to be ſenſible of its 
reat Importance. Tho our Fears and Apprehenſions were diſ- 
felled with our Danger, yet they bad left grateful Impreſſions 
upon the Hearts of Mankind. The Duke's Yalowr and Virtues 
were then juſtly celebrated. The Town, the Country, the 
Streets, the Theatres, ſounded his well-earn'd Praiſes ; and 
our new-delivered Country ſeemed determined to perpetuate their 
Thanks and the Hero's Fame together. But, tempora mutan- 
tur, nos & mutamur in illis. There are ſome amongſt us 
who can ſoon forget their Deliverance as well as their Deliverer 
and not only forget him, but forge ſuch Falſhoods againſt him, 
as none but Perſons guilty of the blackeſt Ingratitude could con- 
ceive or propagate. So changeable are we in our Sentiments and 
Afﬀe&tions, that the Winds and Weather of our Iſland are not 
more variable than the Tempers of ſome who call themſelves | 
Britons. T ſay ſome. God forbid they ſhould all be guilty—of / 
ſuch Inconſtancy. The great Council of the Nation have ſhown 
a juſt Indignation againſt the Conſtitutional Queries: And, 
indeed, all judicious Perſons, all Lovers of their Country, in 
common Converſation, treat that ſeditious Libel with due Reſent- 
ment. They ſeem very ſenſible of their Obligations to the Duke: 
They acknowledge the Bleſſings and Happineſs they enjoy under 
his Majeſty's mild Government, under ſuch a juſt and gracious 
Monarch as now fills the Britiſh Throne, and long may he fill 
it: And may our Vices never provoke Heaven to rob us of 
his rightful Heirs and Succeſſors, till Time ſhall be no more. 
This is a Prayer, Sir, in which, I am ſure, you will heartily 
join. This you have been taught, from your Infancy, by that 


great and good Man, your ever honoured Father; whoſe Virtues b 
| | 5 5 may 
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may Heaven 5 infoite you to imitate, and, if poſh ble, to equal, 


0 (Tis an arduous Tast, Sir, but remember "tis a glorious one) 
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May you inberit his Pritt Honour and Integrity, his Loyalty to 
his King, his Love to his Country, his great Wiſdom and 
Knowledge in publick Affairs, and, above all, his Religion and 

| Morals; that you may be a Bleſſing 70 the Wation in general, 
and a Comfort to that virtuous and affiited Lady, your 
Mo: ther, in particular. I am, with great Reſpect, 
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YE Your mojt Obedient 


Humble Servant. 
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To the late Right Honourable 
STEPHEN POYNTZ, Eſq; 
PoyNTzZ ! whoſe precepts form'd our Hero's Mind 


To ſhine the Guard and Glory of Mankind, 


Can you forgive the fond ambitious Lays 


That dare attempt the gallant Leader's Praiſe ? 
A bleeding Kingdom reſcu'd from the Sword, 
REBELLION cruſh'd, and LIBERTY reſtor'd : * 
Theſe, theſe are Actions that may well inſpire 
The coldeſt: Boſom with poetic. Fire : 
7 f B 
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And tho' ſuperior Bards, in bolder Strains, 
May better paint Him battling on the Plains, 
Let me to their's my flender Tribute joyn, | 
(Since Ivy Wreaths with Laurels love to twine) J 
And bring the Off ring of an Eugliſb Heart, 
Not wanting ne, tho? wanting Art. 
| Scarcely recover'd from the glorious Wound, 
Which made the Mayne, like Granicus, renown'd, 
When foreign States the Hero's aid — : | J 
To check the falſe Invader's hoſtile Pow r. 
Active and” eager for the noble Teil, | 4 | it. 
The Royal Chief forſakes his native Soil: 

Swift as the faithful Eagle, from above, 

Obedient bears the forky flame of Jork, 

1 He flies the Gallic Legions to oppoſe, 


And pours his Father's Thunder on his Foes - - - 
5 0 


O! Beleia (once renown'd for martial flame, 
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The glorious Partner of Britannia 8 fame) 
Had not thy ancient Spirit from Thee fled, 
Hadſt Thou but follow'd where the Hero led ; 
Then Agiucourt and Creſſy's purple Plains, 


Had ſhone but dimly in the Poet's Strains; 
Nor been the Britiſh Annals nobleſt boaſt, 


Their fame in Fontenoy had all been loſt ; 
Great Edward”s Glory darted fainter rays, 


Return, Couragious Prince, no more expoſe 
Thy Noble Life to vanquiſh foreign Foes ; 
Preſerve it to defend Britanna's Iſle, 


Britannia now demands thy Martial toil. 


See how Rebellion, raging like a Flood, 


Foams o'er the Land, and drenches it with Blood: 


And Henry's been eclips'd by William's brighter blaze. 


See 


_ = 
See how the barbrous Ruffians of the North 
In Legions from their Mountains iſſue forth ; 
With perjur'd Faith our Liberties invade, 
And violate the Laws their Fathers made: 


But ſure aſſoon the Bird of Jode ſhall leave 
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T e ſpacious Skies, and ſwim the briny Wave, 
Aſſoon the Fiſh that ſwim the Sea ſhall riſe, 
And ſoar, like Eagles, thro? the ſpacious Skies; 


As Britons bear a Roman Yoke again, 
Or barter Freedom for a ſervile Chain. 
Or, to ſupport Rebellion's papal Cauſe, 
Depoſe the faithful Guardian of their Laws; 
4 Whoſe Royal Virtues dignify a Throne, 
And add the brighteſt luſtre to his Crown. 


Let others violate their princely Word, 


|| Or cut the knot of Treaties with their Sword; 
Arm 
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preſs, and Conquer to Enſlave, 


Arm to { 
Deſtroying Millions whom they ought to ſave ; 
Our Monarch's Breaſt a juſter motive warms, 

Tis to defend his Subjects Right he arms; 
To ſcourge Oppreſſors, ſuccour the Oppreſt, 


Fix laſting Peace, and make his People bleſt. 

Preſerve Him, Angels, with your powerful Hand, 

Still may His Royal Iſſue guard the Land - - - 
"Tis fix'd - - -Propitious Heav'n has heard our Pray'rs, 

Auſpicious Omens diſſipate our Fears: 

Again young William bleſſes Albion's Shore, 

I ſee his Lightning fly, I hear his Thunder roar. 

Rebellion trembles at the loud Alarms, 

The Gothic Legions fly before his Arms : 

While He, with eager pace, purſues the Fo, 
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O'er Rivers, rocks of Ice, and hills of Snow. 


No 
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No Toils, or Dangers, can his Soul ah; 
Dangers and Tolls are lovely in his Sight; 
With greater ardor animate us Fi 7 1 > 
'To ſave his Country, and obe his Sire. 

As op'ning Hounds purſue . panting Deer, 
And with loud Cries aſſail their tim*rous Ear; 
As panting, Deer fly oer the tainted Vale, 
When op'ning Hounds their tim'rous Ear aſſail; 
The Hero ſo purſues the Rebel Race, 


So fly the Rebels from the Hero's Face, 


Till vanquiſh'd Towns, imploring quick Relief, 


Delay his Conqueſt and recall the Chief. 
The Leader's abſence ſoon convinc'd the Land, 


That Vict'ry only follows his Command; 
And well-taught Armies with Succeſs engage, 
When He directs, and fires their martial Rage. 


Again 
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Again the Chief renews His hardy Toil, 
To meet the Foe, on Caledonia's Soil; 
Apain the Foe: with timid haſte, retires, | / 
When F/liam preſence ev'ry Warrior fires.” 

So when Achilles left the Greciun Hoſt, 


The Trojans chas'd them o'er the Phrygian Coaſt; 


But when again he leads them to the Field, 
The Grecians trium ph, and the Trojons yield. 
At length appears che long. expected Hour, 


' . 


When Heavy? n ordain'dito cruſh rebellious Pow ir z IT 


To reſeue Albion from her dire Alarms, 
By William's Contluct, and victörious Arms. 
F or now the Foe, increas'd from. various. Parts, 
With double hardneſs ſteel their Rebel hearts 30. 
Superior Numbers bolder hopes idſpire; ; 
And Dreams of Conqueſt ev'ry Baſom fire. 
1 Vainly 


W 


C 
oj (16 ) 
Vainly elate, i and glorying in their Might, 


With Shouts advancing, they demand the F ight. 
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Mean while our Royal Chief, with prudent Care, 
Adjuſts his Troops, and forms them for the \ War; 3 
Serenely active ranges evry Line, | 
With martial Wiſdom, and with Skill divine. 
And while the cloſe compaQted Legions ftand, 

In deep Attention, waiting his Command; 


With Courage calm, and cool ; undaunted Look, 


Thus to the liſtning Troops the Hero ſpoke. 


Come, Fellow Soldiers, Bulwarks of the State, 


&« To. You and Me Britunma traſts her F ate: 
* Let our Behaviour ſuit. the weighty Truſt, 


6 Nor prove her Confidence i in Us unjuſt cioioiel7 


« If any here ſo mean a Thought retains, 


—— To court. a foreign Yoke, and ſervile Chains, a 


* 
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Let him retire - - - nor mingle with the Brave, 


0 
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Who honour Liberty and ſcorn a Slave 


ce But You, whoſe gen'rous Boſoms Freedom warms, 


ew 


ce Collect your Courage, and exert your Arms: 


& Revive your ancient Military flame, 
© Rouſe Britain's Genius, and retrieve your Fame. 
Our Right 1 is juſt - - - But I delay the Fight, 


a Our Arms, my Boys, ſhall vindicate our Right.” 
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As when the er gloomy Clouds deform, 
Will riſing Winds impel the furious Storm 3 
Or kindled Sulphur, flaming from on high, 
1 Diſplodes the black Artill'ry of the Sky; 
From Heav'n the thick-deſcending Tempeſt pours, 
The ſwelling Rivers foam above their Shoyes ; - 
Ruſh Oer the Meadows with reſiſtleſs ſway, 
And ſweep the Farmer's golden Hopes away. 
TY C 80 


ey. . 
So from the Troops impetuous Vollies break, . 
When William's Words their arts! Ardor wake. 
Thro? Clouds of Smoke repeated Thunders ſound, 


And heap Rebellious Squadrons on the Ground. 
In vain the Foe, behind defenſive Shields, 


The flaming Sword, with deſp'rate Fury wields ; 
The flaming Sword has all its Terror loſt, 


When young Auguſtus animates the Hoſt. 
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The coldeſt Breaſt his brave Example warms, N 
His martial ſkill directs the Warrior's Arms. 
While cloſely firm, collected in their Might, 


- Britannia's valiant Sons maintain the Fight; 
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With groves of pointed Lances pierce their Foes, 
Till o'er the Field a purple Torrent flows; 


"Till heaps expire, with agonizing Pain, 


And dire promiſcuous Carnage loads the Plain. 


Now 


n 
No ſtung with conſcious Guile, a and black Deſpair, 


The few ſurviving Traytors ſhun the War ; z 
Precipitate they fly the fatal F ight, 
While William s Thunder urges on their F light. 


T was then the Mus beheld Britannia riſe, © 


w Life and Vigour ſparkling i in her Eyes ; 

A rega Crown upon her Head ſhe wore, 

This Hand a Sword, and that a Sceptre bore. 

Her Royal Robe was of Athereal Blue, 
| Girt with a ſpacious s Zone of Sea-green hue ; 

Where winged Navies rode, or ſeem'd to ride, 7 

And Commerce flouriſn'd on the figur'd 3 | 
The Winds ſubſide, while with majeſtic Look, 


And more than mortal Accent, thus She ſpoke. 


* + ” e Eternal 
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c Eternal Laurels bind the Hero's Brows, 
Whoſe Valour heals his bleeding Country's Woes; 
c Who, after hapleſs Fields, and Battles loſt, 
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ay 


« Breaths a new Spirit in the Britiſ Hoſt, 
“ Firm Union now ſhall bleſs Britannia's Shore, 
« Rebellion ceaſe, and en be no more. 
“The Sons of Rapine ſhall no longer ſpoil 


The fruitful Fields, and mock the Farmer's Teil; 
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{© But lab'ring Hinds ſhall reap the Crops they ſow, 
And to the Planter's Bowl his Vintage flow; 

« In . and Plenty ſhall the Nation ſmile, 

And Commerce, undiſturb'd, enrich my Ifte. 
Britannia's Navies ſhall ſecurely fall 


Wherever rolls the Tide, or blows the Gale; 


* 


Seek Riches where Perudiau Treaſures ſhine, 


And make the Wealth of both the Indies mine 


« I lee 


(210 
* I ſee thro future Days The Crown ſhall grace 
6% To Time's remoteſt — GEORGE's Race. 
« Yes, FRED'RIC next fhall rule this happy Land, 
cc And willing Subjects bleſs his mild Command. 
«© From Them new GEORGES ſhall ariſe again, 
35 Again new Edwards thunder on the Plain; 


“ O'er diſtant Seas their Conqu'ring Arms advance, 
& {beria's Terror, and the Scourge of France. 
c Some ſhall with gentler Arts adorn their Mind, 
&« And plan pacific Schemes for Humankind: 
« Theſe frozen Regions ſhall their Influence feel, 
« And glow with Gratitude and loyal Zeal - - — 
J ſee, I ſee, - - - - the glorious Days appear, 
« When Arts and Induftry ſhall flouriſh here. | 
“ Politeneſs, Learning, Reaſon, ſacred Truth, 
« Shall form the Manners of the tender Vouth; 


Bo. — « Thi: 


IS 


———— ” 
a hf ” a. 
— „ $4 


(22) 


The laviſh Fetters of the Soul unbind, 


% Enlarge their Notions, and exalt their Mind; 


4 Inſtruct the docile Plants their Bliſs to know, 


And teach their ſprouting Virtues where to grow. 


6c Till warm'd with conſcious Duty to their King, 
cc They praiſe the Fountain whence their Bleſſings 
ſpring, 


“ Then Vaſſalage, exil'd from hence, ſhall dwell 
ce With Superſtition, in her monkiſh Cell; 


«© No vagrant Thieves the Huſbandman beguile, 


cc But fruitful Ceres crown his beau Toll. 


“Even this dread Field of Death, this purple Plain, 


Shall change it's Face, and bear the golden Grain. 


« While Farmers, as they turn the furrow'd Fields, 
6 Shall find enormous Swords, and mooned Shields. 


«© With mighty Bodies, and gigantic Bones, 
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« And, wond'ring at their Size, ſhall tell their Sons, 
ce Theſe, 
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LL. ( 23) 
Theſe, Theſe are they, who, many Ages ſince, 
Rebellious roſe againſt their lawful Prince ; 


And ſhook B,.itannia's Kingdom with Alarms, 


Till happily ſubdu'd by William's glorious Arms. 
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